Hmi, Why looke you there, lookc how it fteal«s away, 

Mv father in his habit as he lin d, , ,, 

Looke where he goe|,euen now ourattheporuU. Exa Qhtn, 
6#r. Thisisthecoynagcofyoutbraine, . ^ 

Tbis-bodileffe crcation^extaficis very cunnuigin 

/fiiw.My pulfe as yours doth tenjperatly keeM . 

And makes as hcahhfull mnfiek, it is not madnefte. 

That I bane wredj bring tne to theteftj 

And the matter will reword, which madneje 
Would ganab ole from, Movber for louc pf gf acc^ ^ 

Lay not that flattering vn6iion to your fouU 
That not your trefpafic hut my madoeffe IpeaKCSj, ^ 

Ic will but skin and filme. the vlcerous plac^^ 

Whilesranke corruption mining all, within , 

Infefils vnfeenc ; confelte yoHt felle to hcauen, , 

Repent what’spaft,aijoi<iwhat:i» to eoroe#' 

And doe not fpread the cowpoft^o the w«cd$ 

To make them ranker , fotgiue me t his my vettue^ , 

For in the fatneffe of ihefepurfietiiBes 

Vertueitfelfeof vice mu^ft paidonbeg, 

Yea curbe and wooe fotisaneio doe him good4 
Cer. O Hamlet fthou t4«fttny h*rt in iwaioei 

Hamj O throw awjtythewoffer partofit. 

And leaue the purer with the other haiFe, 

Good night, but goe not.to my Yodes bed, , 5 
Alfncne a vertue if you haue it not, • 

That monftercuftomc, who all fence doth eatt-i 

OfhabitsDeuill.U Angellyetinthis .1 

That to the Tfe of aStons fairc and good. 

He likewife glues a Fepek oi -Ll.ucrie , 

That aptly is put on to-Tcfpaine night. 

And that (hall lend a kind ofeafineflfc 

To the next abftinence^the next more eaiie 1 7 

For vfe almoft can change the Rampe of naturOj- 

AndroaftertheDcuiU.otthtowhimout - 

With wondrous potencle : once naete^od Dight> >. 

And when you aredefitotts.tobebleftj 

lie blefllngheg of you, fotthis fame Loid 
t dn ° n>nonr • hut hcaueil hath J>lcas*dU fo. 


Trincecfl)entix^ 

To punUh me with this, and this withmd. 

That I rauO; be their fcourge and minifter, 

I vvill bellow him and Will anrwet well 
The death I gaue him; fo againe good night 
T muft be ciuell onely to be kind. 

This bad begins, and worfe rertiaines behind. 

One word more good Ladie, 

Ger, Whatfliallldoe ? 

Ham- Not this by no meanes that 1 bid you do?. 
Let the blowt King tempt you againe to bed, 

Finch wanton on your cheeke, call you bis Moufe, 
And let him for a paire of reccbickiffcs, 
Orpadlingin your necke with his damn’d fingers. 
Makeyou to rouell all this matter oiit 
That I elTentially am not in madnelTe, 

But road in craft, t’were good you let him know. 

For who that’s but a Queene, fairc, fober, wife. 
Would from a padd a ck, from a Bat, a Gib, 

"Such deere conferuings hide, who would doe fo. 
No, in defpight of fence and fecrecie, 

Vnpeg the basket on the houfes top, 

Let the birds flic, and like the famous Ape, 

Totry conclufionsinthe basket cteepe. 

And breakeyour owne heckc downe* 

Ger, Be thou alfut’d, if words be made of breath. 
And breath of !ife,I haue no life to breath 
What thou hall laid to me. 

Ham. I mud to EngUnA% you know that, 

Ger, AlackT had forgot. 

Tisfo concluded on. 

AiJsw.Ther’s letters fealdjSt my two fchool-feHow?^, 

Whom I will truft as I will Adders fang’d. 

They beare the Mandate, they muft fweepemy wiy 
And matfliall me to knauery : let it worke, 

For tis the fporc to haue the'Enginer 
Hoift with his ownepetar, an’t (hall goc hard 
But I will delue one yard below their mines. 

And blow them at the Moone : O tis mod fweet 
When in one line two crafts direStly meet. 



